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A weird Chinese fntary 


HE picture was wote than five of bygone things, it had been painted by 
hundred yests old; but tine had a gre artist of the Sung dynasty, on sill 
not changed ite enlots, weless ta. of the Gest weave, and mounted ga ebony 

touch them with the mellow softaess of colle tipped with slver. Tor twelve gen 

fanciest hous, the gatherieg morbidema erations it had been ove of the most cher- 
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‘shed possessions of Shih Linng's fore: 
father, And it was equally cherished by 
Shih Lian himself, io, Uke all bis ao 
‘aston, was a sholus, 2 poe, and a lover 
of all beauty shaced by art and. nature. 
‘Often, in his dreamiest or most meditative 
‘moods, he would nell the painting and 
a2e tpon Its ldyllc loveliness with the 
feling of one who stirs tthe remote- 
ess snd secasion of a moentain-warded 
valley. Te coasoled him ia + measure for 
the bustle an blare and inxigue of the 
Imperil cour, whete he held ofclal 
post of no small honor: since he was nat 
flkogser native to sich things and would 
have prefer, like the olden sages, the 
philosophic peace of 2 hermiage bowered 
mid ene leafy grove. 

“The picture represcated a pastoral scene 
of the mos deal and visionary hero. Tn 
the bodkground arose lofty mountains en 
dered vague by the slow vwithdeewal of 
‘morniag mish; in the foreground 4 litle 
stream descended in mimic turbulence to a 
trangnil lake, and as crossed on iis way 
by a rstic brig of bamboo, more charm 
ing than if it were made of royal lcquer. 
Beyond the stream and around the ake 
‘wete willows of vere grees more lovely 
than anjthing ever eld excep in vision 
for memory. Tncomperable was their grace, 
fnesabe their waving: they were like the 
‘illovs of Stou Shan, the Teoist paradise, 
and they tried ther foliage a¢ Iening 
‘wanten tal thei unbound hair, Partly 
Iniddes among them was a tny ht; and a 
‘maiden dressed in peony piak and white 
‘was cnssing the armboo bridge. Somehow 
the picture was more than a painting, was 
most than aa actual cone: it posecaed all 
the enchantment of far-off things forwhich, 
the bear has longed vainly, the charm of| 
forfcit years and low place, Sandy the 
artist had mingled with its hues the dvinee 
frie of dear oof reteoepect, and the wine. 
‘sweet tears of a nostalgia long denied. 

‘Shin Liang felt that he lew the land- 


‘ged upon it his see 
satons were tose ofa retatsing wanderer. 
Te cio to him the cool and sequestered 

eatin which he found 4 never (ailing 
Fefuge rom the weaines of his day And 
though he wer of an seetie tan aad had 
never mare aoe Seu the company of 
‘wore, the presence ofthe peony maiden 
fn the bidgt was by no metnsexcetion- 
Abin face tiny gr, mae 
than moral’ charm, vas somchow a9 es 
sential pre ofthe composition and was 80 
Jess inportant to its pefecon thin the 
stream, the willows, the Take, and the fat 
‘mouotins wth thei riven veil of mis. 
‘And she seemed to companion him ia the 
‘nts and souenings of seer, when he 
‘would ieagioe himvelf repairing to the 
Title fut or roaming beneath the delicate 
foliage. 

Ta rth, Shi Liang bad need of such 
sefge and companionship, lasory oogh 
they wee. ASE fom his younger bother, 
Po Lung, by of seen, be wae without 
living relatives or comrades; and the fam- 
iy fonunes, declining theough seve gene 
erations ha left hit the heitoe of ny 
{bi and litde cash oF property, except a 
turer af pclae vt-sneacnes Hi ie 
tes increasingly sad and oppressed by ill 
Iaith and poverty. Mach ofthe stipend 
from bis secmtaral post atthe cure was 
secesuily devoted & the canceling of ine 
here obligations and the remainder wat 
barely enough for hs owa sustenance and 
the education of his brother 


(IH LIANG was approaching middle 

‘ge; and his honorable heat wie se 
joicing over the payment of the last family 
debt, whee there came a fees stnke of 
‘misfortune. Through no fut of hs own, 
but the machinations of an envious fellow 
scholar, Shib Liang wee dismissed. From 
his postion and found himself without 
means of suppost. No other post offered 
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ils for sa uicieted digince was at 
tached othe impesatdimisa, Tn onder 
{ prone the aceite of ie ant cone 
fine hs brokers eacaton, Shi Lisa 
‘as now fred fo sone by one the fe 
spucable ideo the stlguecwigs 
ff jade and ivory, the rate gonsains and 
puloings of te sce cofecon, This 
fe did with exes reluctance, vith 
sents of ie same snd petanation, sch 
25 cold be sl ony ya tre lover of 
such ings id by ont howe soul vas 
onseated toe pt a to the meno 

of his fathers, a wi! 

“The days sd ese went by, the le 
ion dvindle pace by pec, nde ine 
drow nest when the studi of Po Lang 
ould be completed, when be would be 
Sala vere in al the das aod eligi 
be fora postion of both honor and pro 

Tt Row te poesia and lagu 
ie jade and iors bad all ben sold sad 
the plntings were reise gone, ll er 
cept the ww Laaciespe 0 desty chek 
ied by Shh Ln. 

"Amol aod Hssngeshle sow, 
dismay caer tha the chill of death ie 
‘ei tteed shin Lang’ Het pen he 
feted the tthe seme to hn tat 
A eel to longer vei he should sll 
the pete. Boe if he did rt cell 4 how 
‘cule complet th rteral ty wich 
fe oned to 9 Lang? There was bt one 
prenle cane; ade seo words nce 
Eee made Ming 1 contort 
tho ad purhaced eter pices frm the 
Gl ello, ling hin atthe willow 
pico wat ao ff ale. Mung Li had 
feng oveted ths plus Hecamen pr 
jee bere seria oe ena 
the asd of collar wo sets a ar 
spin; and the tnsation was 9000 made 
Fe money wat pod a one, bt Shh 
ngepged eve sein be pire for 
ota dy before dling tthe 
iandin, 

“Ani Knowing Ast Shih Liang was « 


‘man of once, Mang Li ssented to this 
request. 

‘When the mandurin tad gone, Shih 
Liang wocolled the landseape and kung it 
‘on the wall, His sipnlation to Mang Ta 
hd teen prompted by the iesistble feel- 
ing that be must bave one more hour of 
‘communion vith the beloved scene, mist 
repuir once more in revery 1 is ieviolate 
retreat. After that, he would he ae ene 
‘withoat a home or a sanctuary: for he knew 
that in all he word, whether in art o1 
reality there was nothing tit could affor 
a like asylum for bis dreams. 

‘The mellowing saps of evlieeterentide 
‘were sifted upon the silk yolumen where 
it hung on the bue wall; but fee Shib 
‘Liang the punting was steeped in a light 
of supernal enchantment, was touched by 
‘mote than the mated splendor of the fle 
ing een, Ane it seemed to him that never 
befor: had the foliage been so tendst with 
fmmectal spring, of the mist about the 
mountain so glamorons with eternally dis 
folving opal, or the maiden upon the 
bridge so lovely with unfading youth. And 
somehow, by an unsceountible sorcery of 
perspective, the pasting itolf had growa 
farger and deeper, and had mysteriously 
ssronied even more of the illusion of aa 
‘ctl place, 

‘Wit asked tear ia hit heat, like an 
exile who bids facevell to his natal valley, 
Shih Liang enjoyed the sorrowful luxury 
ff losing upoa the willow picture forthe 
last time, As on « thousand former oc- 
‘asions, his fancy strolled benewh the 
branches and beside the lak, i intabited 
the hut whos roof was 50 tastalizingly ee- 
vealed and concoaled, i pected at the 
‘moustain-tops from behind the folage, of 
paused upon the bridge to convene with 
the peony maiden, 

‘Ad sow there happened a strange and 
incxpliable thing. Though the san had 
‘gone down while Skih Liang continued to 
‘ize and dream, aod twilight ad thick 
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ned in the tom, the picture il was 
9 lew pin and'Tumitous than before, 
Sk were Ut by another wun than st 
‘of conempory time ani spice And the 
Tnndsape bad grows even larger, lt 
seme to Shi ang that he 9s leaking 
through an ofen dot on a wcable scene. 

"Ps, as bewildennene aad fay he 
hae # whisper thc was aot a acl 
‘oie, bu wiih seed fe frm the 
Innis and become nudes «ought 
inhieand. And the whisper sai: 

"Benne you fv ove og acd 
so deay, ane bree your heat foative 
ire at alien to all te wood esd ts 
fom ferme tat T shold become for 
Yon the very refage of which you have 
Rroured aid 4 ple fa which yo an 
wander tnd abide foreve. 

So, vith te suring joy of one whose 
font ticam har bien veticd, soo 
erties, Shih Hag 

a feun the tight won Ito 
ming pice. And the proud was 
{oft yh 4 fowesenbraidecd ras be 
teat his hee sad te willow lever me 
imate in an April wind Gt Blew fom 
Tong ag, and i pte done oft hal 
ht ha een fre 

in fatyy and the peony maiden 
Siniet when he approched et and an. 
Swered his geting a vot: hat was like 
aie ope of the wiloye and the Blow 
‘The dy of Shh Liang. was 
a inter of ref concern 10 those who 


had Kaown him, It was readily believed 
that his financial sorows had driven him 
to suidde, probably by drowning in the 
‘reat river thit ean beside the capil. 

Po Lung, having received the money left 
by his brother from the sale of the lat 
pintng, vat enabled to Gnish his edce- 


The willow landscape, which had been 
found hanging onthe wal of Shih Line's 
‘Bode, was daly claimed by is purchase, 
the mindain Mang Li 

“The mandarin. Was delighed wh his 
acquisition; bit there was on dtl which 
pulsed him cnsidenbly wies he unelled 
the valumen and examined i He could 
remember only one figure, & main in 
Pla and white, ov the wstic bunboo 
bridge and sow che wer: two fuze! 
Mang Ui inspected the secoud fgue with 
sch civosiy, and was doably surprised 
‘when he noted that it bore a singular re 
demblance to Stil Lang. Dut Ie as very 
ting, lke that ofthe maides; and his eyes 
‘were dim fram peering at so many porce 
Tein and lequers sad. puntings,S0 be 
ould nt be entirely sure. Howeves, i 
‘wes denny peculiar 

“Mang Li ight have thought the matter 
still steer, if he Ind looked moe often 
at the panting. He might hive found dt 
the peony maiden and the person who r- 
sembled Shu Liang were someias ene 
Boel in ge enon an a of 
‘merely pusig the ne of day onthe bar 
boo bilge. ae 


